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tion of my small party, which was to
have started next morning into the dis-
trict, was unexpectedly changed.
A   message  had been  received   by
General Hewett from a party of fugitives
from Delhi, who were wandering about in
the jungles near that place, and who im-
plored that help should be sent to them.
When I heard of this I felt that women
and children could not possibly be left
to their fate among the rebels without
at least an effort being made to save them;
so I went to General Hewett and offered
to attempt the rescue with twenty-five men
of the remnant of my regiment.   He
asked if I was in earnest, and told me
that the fugitives had not got far from
Delhi, and that he had considered it
hopeless to send a \ succouring  party.
The letter, which was written   in the
French language, had been thrown under
a table, whence I saw it picked up.   The
General then gave me permission, and
on the forenoon of the i?th my party
started.   On our way out of Meerut we
met Lieutenant Hugh Gough of our regi-